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lady whom the latter loved to the verge of absurdity:
Madame de NeuiUes, a woman of easy virtue. And
it seemed to him that the hairy little man suspected
it, and regarded him with an unfriendly eye. And3
lastly, the idea had grown upon him at the Quai
d'Orsay that Ministers are neither able nor willing
to do very much. But he did not exaggerate
matters, and thought it quite possible that he might
obtain a minor secretaryship. Such had been his
wish hitherto. He was most anxious not to leave
Paris. His mother, on the contrary, would have
preferred that he should be sent to The Hague,
where a post as third secretary was vacant. Now,
of a sudden, he decided m favour of The Hague.
"I'll go," he said. "The sooner the better.1*
Having made up his mind, he reviewed his icasons.
In the first place,, it would be an excellent thing for
his future career, Again, The Hague post was a
pleasant one. A friend of his,, who had held it3 had
enlarged upon the delightful hypocusy of the sleepy
little capital, where everything was engineered and
w wangled " for the comfort of the Diplomatic Corps,
He reflected, also, that The Hague was the august
cradle of a new international law, and finally went
so far as to invoke the argument that he would be
giving pleasure to his mother. After which he
realized that he wanted to leave home solely on
account of Felicie.